THE FINISHED PRODUCT
consign him. Only as long as he kept his balance was
he safe; and in a world of chance and catastrophe, at
any moment it might begin to waver.
The truth was that "William's mature character,
like his youthful, was a compromise. In a sense he had
made far more of a success of it than most people. For
he was that rare phenomenon, a genuinely indepen-
dent personality. From the turmoil of warring in-
fluences which, from cradle to middle age, had fought
for possession of him, he had emerged dominated by
none, his every opinion the honest conclusion of his
own experience; his every utterance and habit, down
to the way he ate, and folded his letters, the unqualified
expression of his own individuality. But, though he
was enslaved to nothing else, he was not master of
himself. Strong enough to reject any faith that his
own reason did not think convincing, he had not the
strength to form a faith of his own. His spiritual
security was at the mercy of circumstances.
And the course of his life too. His philosophy
hampered his power of action. It was not that he was
weak, as his friends, from Emily down, were always
complaining. On the contrary, no one could act more
vigorously once he was convinced he was right. The
trouble was that he was seldom so convinced. He saw
every question from so many sides, most problems
seemed to him so hopeless of solution, mat he was
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